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Tl?e mofi lamentable Tragedk 

Digreffing from the valour ofa man, 

Thy deare louefwornebut hollow pcriurie. 

Killing that louc which thou hall: vowd to chcrifh. 

Thy wit, that ornamenr,to fhape and loue, 

Mifhapen in the con duff of them both*. 

Like powder in a skillelle fouldiers flaske,. 

Is feta her by thine owne ignorance, 

And thou difmembred with thine owne defence. 

W hat rowfe thee man, thy Iulict is aiiue, 

For whofe deare fake thou waft tut lately dead. 

There art thou happie,7j'^Wt would kill thee, 

But thou fleweft Tibalt, there art thouhappie. 

The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 

And turnes it to exile, there art thou happie. 

A packe of bleffings light vpon thy backc, , 

Happincs courts thee in her beft array, 

But like a mifhaued and fullen wench, 

Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue : 

Take heed e, take hcede,for fuch die miferablej 
Go get thee to thy louc as was decreed, 

Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her: 

But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet, 

For then thou cauft not pafte to Mantua, 

Where thou {halt liue till we can find a time 
T o blaze your marriage,reconcileyour friends. 

Beg pardon ofthc Princeand call theebacke, 

With tweritie hundred thoufand tiroes more ioy 
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation, . 

Go before Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady, 

And bid her baften all the houfe to bed. 

Which heauie forrovv makes them apt vnto,. 

Romeo is co nulling. 

Nur. O Lord,! could haue ftaid here all the night, 

T o hearegood counfell , oh what learning is : . 

My Lord-, ile tell ray Lady you will come. 

Ro, Do fo,and bid my fyvecte prepare to diide. 

. v ISfcr, Her? 


- 



william shakespeare Romeo and Juliet (stc 22323) 


of horned and Iulict. 
nur. Here Hr, a Ring fhe bid me giue you 
Hie vou,make haft 5 for it growesvery late. 

Ro. How well my comfort is reuiu’d by this. 

■pri.Go hcce,goodnight,& here Hands al youtftate: 
pit her be gone before the watch be fet, 

Or by the breake of day difguife from hence, 

Soiourne in UVtantua,\\c find out your man. 

And he fhall fignifie from time to time, 
pucry good hap to you,that chaunces here: 

Giue me thy hand,tis ]ate,farewell,goodnight, 

Ro. But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on me. 

It were a gtiefe,fo btiefeto part with thee : 

Farewell. _ 

Exeunt, 

Enter old Capul etjois wife and Paris. 

Ca. Things haue falnc out fir fo vnluckily , 

That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 

Looke you, fhe lou’d her kinfman 7)iW;dcarely 
And fo did I. Well we were borne to die. 

Tis very late,fheele not come downc to night: 

1 promife you, but for your corapanie, 

I would haue bene a bed an houre ago. 

Paris. Thefc times of wo affbord notimesto wooe: 

Madam goodnight, commend me to your daughter. 

La. I will,and know her mind early to morrow* 

To night fhees mewed vp to her heauines. 

fa. Sir Paris, 1 will make a defperate tender 
Of my childcs loucsl thinke fhe will me rulde 
In all refpe&s by me:nay more, I doubt it not. 

Wife go you to her ere you go to bed, 

. Acquaint bet here, of my fonne ‘Paris loue, 

And bid her,marke you me* on wendfday next. 

But foft»what day is this* 

Pa. Monday my Lord. 

Ca. Monday, ha ha, well wendfday is too foone, 

Athutfday lctitbe,a thurfday tell her 
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